14              PAOLO AND FRANCESCA
Sweet is the stillness you ensure to me
Whose days have been so still: and yet I fear
To be found wanting in so great a house:
I lack experience in such governing.
So if at any time I seem to offend you,
Will you impute it to my youth ?    But I
Shall never fail in duty willingly.
Gio. I like that coldness in you, my Francesca,
And to my cousin I will make you known*
Widowed and childless, she has ruled till now
This fort of soldiers, a rough hostelry,
Which henceforth is your home; since I remember
Sac was my friend : has often cooled a rashness,
Which I inherit: lean at first on her.
Lua Francesca, as your husband says, we two
Have long been friends; but friendship faints in
love,
Aad since through inexperience you may err,
My place is near you; to advise and guide
Suits with my years*